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By SAMUEL JONES, Gent. 


— 


Verſe ſnews a rich ineſtimable Vein; 
When drop d from Heaven, ti thither ſens ag ain. 
Angels and we, aſſiſſed by this Art, 
May ſins together, though we dwell apart 
Their Joys are full, bur ExpeCtation Jong; 
In Life we differ, though we join in Song. 
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ARE 
Molt humbly laſerid'd, 
| Sh. | 
| His moſt obedient Son 
8 and humble Servant, 


SAMurL IoxESs. 
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„ 1 
PREFACE. 

Any are the Pleas Poetick 
Authors make for appearing 


in Publick Some print at the Solli- 
citation of Friends ; others to do 


themſelves Fuſtice ; and I for the 


Sake of good Company. For Poets 
are like'a Flock of Sheep; one breaks 
into the Common, and the reſt 


will follow; which is all the Excuſe 


I make for troubling the Preſs at 


this Time of Day. If amongſt many 


of my Readers, ſome few be pleas'd, 


or ſome amended, I have gain'd my 


Point. 


POETICAL 


. 


+ 
= 
* 


eren 


| MISCELLANI E 8. 


| The INcQuiky, 

* In Imitation of Mr. Cow Ex. 

| * HAT ſhall I do to be for ever known ? 

| How fend my Name to future Ages down ? 


| Like Beaſts or common People ſhall I die? 


No Rumor, Star, or Prodigy, 1 its 

The ſad Miſchance will ſhow | ( | 4 
Unknown and unreguarded ſhall T go? 1 

ö No Crowds of Viſitants will come . | N 
| To ſee me die, or bear me to my Tomb. | tþ 
When gone, perhaps a Friend or two 128 1 4 

| My Loſs may mourn; nor ſflall 14 
| Thoſe Tears be feign'd, or ſhed by all. | 1 
| No '\ p 
| — —— ͤ —VL— —-— 1 [ 
| " 
 ©® Cowley. | | 
N 


|. | 
FELL 


(2) 

No Pyramids, nor no Inſcriptions niet | 

| The Deeds atchiev'd by him below. ©: of, A 
The neighb'ring Nations cannot eur 7 n 
Big Words of me, great Action's Trumpeter FI 
My Sphere inglorious, Parts minute, 1 | 
No Trophies raife to War or. Wit. | 
But then obſerve! a nobler Flight Lai m. 
A Height beyond the) Reach of Famf, - | 1 3: 
Eternal and Seraphick Rays to claim. 
I pleaſe my ſelf with thoſt dear charming Thip5 * | | 
Which Vertue ever happy brings, * £ | 
Nor wiſh that Ages far behind | 
May to my Memory be kind. e eee | 
No! no! to me let ſuch a Life be given, 
Asm y intitle to che Joys of Heaven. 


” ö | 0 * * 
o ” % . * „ „ . * W 1 
( 4 N . % # * a a q ! KW 4 W \ A: # % 91 % * 4 
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| POVERTY, 
| In Initation of Mur ros. * 


AIL happy Lot of the ln Man, 
Secureſt State of Life, great Poverty, 
To thee thrice hail ! 
Millions of a&ive Arms, to thee each Dawn, 
Of Supplications Feminine devoid, 

Trect their noble Nervs 5 

Smile chearſul oty the ſultyy Steeds of Heaven, 

| Vying in Labour with their painful Driver. 

To thee the cold and tedious Winter's Night, 
The Profit of 1 ble Hands 

|| Moſt finewy all ! o th World's vaſt Altar burns, 
To thee! conſummate Happineſsof Mind, 

And Health, and Length of Life, and Innocence, | 
With all the Remnants of diſcarded Virtue, Wis 
Are like Events to Cauſes ever knit. 1 
|| Deſpightof pompous Ornament, with thee, 
The Author of the Furniture of Heaven, 

Of which bath Art's and Nature's Eyes ſee little 


| 


" mtitia 


(4) 

In the low'ſt Floorage of the Earth-nigh Chambers, 

And Founder of the boundlefs Wealth beneath 3. evi 

Of which to Men aud Devils melt known, = y 

Took up bts maft-thau bla, Abode when Man- 

In theey that c ch che Holt Scat All, 2 2 

Drunk up the Deluge of eee PETR 

1 And brought the Face of Heaven's high Road to Ken : | 
Beneath thy Umbrage Fer Frailties dy*U for. : 
Hail then to th' Image of our Sa vichr's Life? 
As near as Human Things with * Divine | 
Can corre ſpond. Tab Av BIT 


Moſt venerable Poverty ! to thee all Hail ! 
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SES See. 
| | 1 Falk i: Bead? (ig 1 


3 ancient Time his Circuit goes, 

And judges all our Joys and Moes 

Still varies in a Round, ſtill brings 

Fates uni magin'd on his Wings; 

Still as an Apparition flies ' 

Still bubbles our o'er-weening Mees; 8 

Ere we diſcern, he's mounted high, © 

Sweeping his Paſlage in the Sky, 

Follow'd ly 4 AE 15209 A rrdrtt or if 

Ihe d 905 un 

Kingdoms and,Conptriexover-ran. n AU 1 

With War, ta 200435 4374 037! 

And Armies at a Blow cut Jody: LES ME aagro a FU 

Monarchs dethron'd, or Princes dead, 43 

Or ancient Fav' rites laid aſide, rr 0g 

And new ougg reigniag in their Stead. 

Victims of Time 297 1d 20 32 OR 


Too much employ ous' precinHonr 2+ 5+ 3 990 
Too great a Sum our Drink devours: : 
| 14 O'the 


WA 


— — — —_—__ 
_ 


e 
© th' Caſualties of ev*'ry Day, ; 
What Multitudes we throw away? 1 5 
Too much we canvaſs others Faves: OE a 
| Toole mind wha es or ou ; 3 
Does ever gaudy Nowings find, | * 
Fancies Chimeme flbd with wind; | 
l But angry Fate, and our long Home, oo 
Too rarely in the Reckoning come z 
Unleſs Misfortunes on us fall, 
We never think on Time at all. 
Talents where with to purchaſe Heaven, 
Tho Time and Life to us were given; 
Tho' none can Minutes flipp'd recal, 
Noae der their m n 
We live, alas ! as if ,́,W 
To-have eternal Being here. 

Why, mortal Brethren, tell me why 
mug —_—_— 
And into airy Regions ſtray, . 
Fromall your Wealth and worldly BliGy 
Agd once much valu'd Vanities, 
Moſt willingly you would depart 
Tahave warm Bina bat —— 
While Fate dees Lime for Life w., 

 TLEDT Is AND 2H O 


* 


Ten thouſand thouſand Worlds we d give 


(7) 


When the cool Thoughts of Death draw near, 
little Iitcle Time to Lives 


Qr gain a 


Our Limbs grow Riff with Pangs and Fear, 


— 
2 1 — 


- . a 
8 
— — — —V ! ̃ ꝰ —kxk x —— — — 


ante. 
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The XXXVIllth Chapter of Joe 
Parapbras d 


Hen Job's threeFriends,andSatan with *em join'd, 
Had left to plague his Body and his Mind, 
A Voice unſeen, that like a Whirl-wind ſeem'd, 
Thus {aid to him, whom Heaven ſo much eſteem'd. 
Who's this: that dares with Doubtfulneſs of Speech 
Diſguiſe the Wiſdom he can never reach? 
Who's this that with ambiguous Words dare hide 
The Knowledge, which to know he cannot *bide ? 
Come gird thy Nerves, and ſtrengthen all thy Might, 
For I will try thy philoſophick War : 
Muſter thy Atoms learn'd, renew thy Mind, 
And allthy darling Tenents with thy Pow'r defend. 
Where, when the Earth's Foundations firſt were laid, 
Waſt thou proud Man, that haſt thy ſelf array'd 


With fancy'd Science and preſum ptuous Ken? 


Waſt thou a Something, or a Nothing then ? 

drew the Polar Scheme with Rule and Line, 
Who all its various Workmanſbip deſign, } 
If ought at all thou know'ſt its Frame define? 


How 


CE eee ͤ—2—ö˙¹4Zä OT 


we) 


How is the Earth about her Axis turn'd 7 
The Sun or it in Motion moſt concern dꝰ 
How is it faſten'd, if it does not move? 
How, if it does? And why not wildlier rove #' - 
Who when, the Morning-Stars together fins, 
And Heaven's beautifulleſt Palace rung 

With heatifick Joy of all its Sons, 
Cemenred then the never-failing Stones 
Of th* Earth's Foundations? Was it thou or I? 
Or cau'ſt thou tell me? Was thy Spirit by? 
Who when the Ocean from his teeming Birth 
Broke forth outrageous on the ſcantling Eaztl:, 
Re pell'd the Flux of his intrepid Force, | 
And made the Waters everlaſting Doors ? | 
I Nature's God. inrobe them with à Cloud, i 
I vehicle the Mr in Nisht's dark Shrond.. N 
When thou obſerv'ſt the daring Billows rife 
Mountainous, and wich Clamours threat the 3kies, 
Know and remember, and for ever know, © 
I made the Sea, and it's Propenſion too: | 

bid the Moon'a ſtrange Aſcendant take L 


- 


To preſs the Waters on, or drive them back; 

I made them Hinges they will never break, | 
Haſt thou at all, ſince thou could'ſt Wonders do, 
Order'd the Morning Eu' ning to perſue? 

Or if thou haſt, can'ſt thou with all thy Pow's 
Day- breaking to the Womb of Night reſtore > 
Can'ſt thou command the Sun to keep a BE,. 


And into all Mens privy Errors look, 1 035-364 | 
2 B 2 | That * 


mw 


WELL 


(1) 
That fuch as Reafon deify, may know 
Almighty Juſtice fare, tho ſometimes flow, 3 
And quit the World to its deſerving few ? 
Time by an Influence invifible 
Is preſs'd, and bears the Image of my Seal, 
Stands like a Garment for its Station fit, 
Proportionate, and full, and all com pleat. 
Thoſe who the holy Paraclyte remove, — 
Time ſhall deſtroy. All fancy'd Might like thine 
Diſmay'd, will damn; when met with, might divine. 
Nature you boaſt to know, did ever you 
The dark Receſſes of the Ocean view ? 
Or can'ſt thou ſay to what capacions Urns 
The ebbing Flood retires, and how returns? 
Have Death's dire Gates oppos'd thy trembling Sight > 
Haſt been o th Verge of an eternal Night ? 
Oh, Death eternal! a Pourtract of it, 
Thee Potent Nothing wou'd difrobe of Wit! 
Know'ſt than, come tell me, if thou know'ſt (but oh » 
You'll vainly aim at what you cannot know : | 
All think they know; ſome know, and fome but _ 
The Space *twixt you and your Antipodes ? 
Waſt ever mounted on the Morning-Sun, 
Or made Companion of the waining Moon, 
To know where Light does her Avenues keep, 
And Darknefs all her ſable Mantles ſteep ; 
That thou may*ft regulate the ſhort'ning Day, 
And Night's intimidating Veſtments ſtay ; 
That thou may ſt climb to Heaven, or creep to Hell, 
Where Day and Night in endleſs Glory dwell ? 


(11) 
Are all thefe Things familiar to thy View, 
Thro' long Experience, and long Reading too? 
Or can'ſt thou like a God perceive, contain 
Paſt} preſent, and to come, WERE thy Brain? 
Now tell me, 11— | 
Do'ſt thou thy own paſt weighty Actions know ? «+ 
Can'ſt thou all little Circumſtances ſhoyw, H 946 3 
And recollect loſt Tims to fleeting nov ? * ? 
Thy Grandſire learn'd in Days of old, no dort, 
Has led thee Heaven's Treaſury throughout; 
And Hail and Snow in ſecond Cauits ſnoẽwẽ n, 
Which I, when War hangs doubtful; ſhower town, 
And with mean Arms, make Viftory my own. ' *' 
Even now, how is the Whirlwind and the Light, 
Which talks with thee no Objects of thy Sight?! 


How are they kept apart? The Air's Repoſep '' - 
And'rugged Blaſts, their Cauſes cau'ſt diſcloſy?- s: 
What Anvil form'd the Thunder's rapid Light: ©» 
And gave ſuch diff*rent Properties to it? * T 
Who in the wat'ry Region of the Air ** 


Has made Canals? Who Flood- gates did prepare? 
That Deſart · Worlds may fruitfuller- become, , 
And Wilds and Woods new uſeleſs Beauties bloom? 
Man waters not his Neighbour's Plants; and then 
The Rain's not his, as't rains where ne'er was Man. 

Nature prefides o'er all ſhe gives and rakes, : 
And only for her God her Order breaks. 
Fruits various in unpeopled Places grow ! 


Nature, and Nature's God will have it ſo. 
B 3 Has 


ny | 


Has Rain 2 Cauſe 2 Its Father then aflign ? 


. Clouds and the Seas; wh does its Drops refine ? 


Salt it's included; but unſalt comes back. 


Where goes the Salt? Haw does it Freſbnefs take? 
Of Heaven, what ſtrange cald Womb prodnceth Ice 7 


The heary Froſt, what plenteons Hand diſperſe ? 
How are they getterared, how come down 2 
Does Nature work, or is the Act their own ? 


The Main triumphant but a. while ago, \ 


— ————— 
— ans 


— 
— 


— = 


O'er all the Sea-man's Art and daring Prow, 

Has all her Pride in ſubrle Shackles now. 

Liquid's to ſolid turn'd; Nature no more 

Seems capable the Waters to reſtore. 

The Meiades ſweet Influence can ' ſt thay bind 3 

Or Orion Force from's Buſineſs long aſſignd? 

By Dint of Cabaliſtick Words and Art, | | 
Can'ſt thou fix'd, move, and moving Stars divert | 
Can'ft thou teach Mazzarahb x fitter Time, | | | 
The vaulted Arches of the Skies to climb? | 
For Arcturus, and all his Progeny, | 
Wiſer and more auſpicious Aſpects ſpy. 

Can'ſt rhon peep thro the Stars to Heaven's Throne, 

or ſee my Orden exe Events are known ? 

Can'ſt thou arreſt the Courters af the Sky, 


And mate them all thy Puxpaſes obey ? 


Can'ſt with extenſive Lungs invoke the Rain, 
Or bid it overwhelm the World again ? 
Can'ft penetrate the Clouds with mortal Breath? 


Or ſhroud thy Sins, the Surges widexncath ? = 
Ee 0 Can 


| (13) 
Can'ſt make the Light'ning on thy Errands go, 
And wreck thy Vengeance'on u diftane Fe? 
For thee ſubmiſſively advance, retreat, 

And wound, or terrify, as thou ſee*ſt fir. 

Who bleſ#d the Body with a knowing Soul, 

Which actuates and wiſely guides the whole ? 
Who gave it Faculties? And who gives Grace? 
Supremeſt Blefling thower'd on human Race 
Who, like the Clouds can act in Wiſdom, who 
Thoſe profitable Aqueducts ourdo ? 

When dripping Weather threats 2 ſlender Crop, 
Can'ſt thou the Heav*n's malignant Bottles ſtop ? 
Till all Things thirſt, till Drowth grow great again, 
And parch'd up Nature gape for abſent Rain? 

If to your Wills you had but equal Po.], 

| How very many Miſchiefs you'd procure ? 

| A very few at once would happy be; 

| For never do your Minds and Intereſt all agree, 

Me, and my kindly Providences, ſtill 

You totally negle&, or quite revile. 

Dar'ſt thou attempt the hungry Lyon's Prey ? 

His Young dar'ſt feed ?.And what would'ſt make of me? 

Think but how dreadful in their Dens they lye, 

When there's not one provoking Object by. 

Think too how hard and piriful a Fate, 

Wer't thine, twould be, if ſerz'd by one in wait; 
Eaten alive, chern d. in his Fangs and torn, | 

Living to ſuſfer, ſuffering tho“ you mourn, 

Am I no Lyon 


PC LEES — 


————— - 


Md 
See wirk what wond'rous Pains and wond'rous Love 
I damning Prejudices wou'd remove: bord 
I am content with Fleſh to be array d, 
And liken'd to the Creatures I have made :. 
Paſſions I ſeem to have, that you may know 
When Pow'r Almighty'sinjur'd what to do; 
Yet ſtil am I] ſtill o'er my Works preſide !- 
Serving by ſecond.Cauſes all that need. 
The Raven in the Wilderneſs I ſee, 
And aid with Food when he applies to me: 
I, when his Young are wand'ring very wide, 
Suſtain their Wings, and tothe Parent guide: 
What may not you obtain! 
not preſumptuous or deſpairing then; | 
For God*s undoubtedly the God af Man. . 
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Part of the CXXXINh Ps 4 LM 
Paraphras'd. | 


L and II. 
RE buſy Fancy does Ideas form, 
Or well digeſted Thoughts to Action warm, 
Oh Efence Immaterial ! known to thee 
Are all my Motions, all my Vanity. 
III. . 
Thou always by, feet balmy Sleep reſtore 
My weary'd Body to its native P . 
To thee the Mazes of my Steps are ſeen, 
And Life's large or; p a common Scene 
% IV. 0 | 
My cunning and ray: 
With oily Air, her Neighbour cannot wrong; 
Nor lightly uſe thy ever awful Name, 
Kut thou ofer-hear'ſt, and puniſheſt her Crime: 
Unknown ta me, my Words unutter d yet, 
Themſelves to thy all-hearing Far repeat. 


\ V. Thou 


3 12 —_— 2 — 
a : 


016). 
* V. 
Thou kindly, greatly, powerfully haſt 
My Farth · ingredient mortal Body grac'd : 
Thy Hand has tonch'd, and made me like a God; 
In all my Parts thou haſt a Wonder ſhow d. 
: n | | 
oh! Lam iwrapt in Exfticy of Thought 
Of all the moſt ſtupendious Things thou'ſt wronght ! 
Give me, oh! give me but a Spirit's Force; 
For Human Underſtzading s much too courſe, 
VII. 5 
Tell me, oh! tell me whither can I go 
Thy all- amazing Preſence to eſchew ! 
To what remote, unknown Receſſes fly, 


* 


And hide my ſelf from thy Ubiquity: 8 8 


VIII. 3 
If up to Heav'n I take my daring Flight, 
Thou'rt there enthron'd in everlaſting Light. 
If I deſcend ro Hell's tremendons Dene, 
There thy Almighty Vengeance ever reigns. 
1 
If I cou d 8 of the breaking Day 
Her ſilver Wings, and poſt with them away 
To th'urmoſt Margin of the watry World,, 
Where all Things in Obſcurity are luirl'd. 
X. 
Thy right Hand mighty wou d diſſolve me ſtrait, 
Thy ſwifter Fingers intercept my Flight; 
Diſrob'd of my Machine, wou'd hold me there, 
Or to a Clime more wonderful transfer. 


XI. If 


(17) 
XI. f 5 — 
IF J Mond vainly ſooth my. fond bete, 
And into Darkneſs inner Moms retire; 
Then ſhall that Night as wonderful be . os 
As Iſrael's cloudy Pillar, Foſhwah's Sun. 
XII. 
Darkneſs with Thee's no Night: Time and the Sun, 
And all che fiver Brethren of the Moon, 
Are Man's Attendants; but with Thee all's Day, 
T he blackeſt Midnight, as the brighteſt Ray. 
| XII. W . 
Before I ever did begin to be, | IJ 
Thou in my Mother's Womb prepar'dſt for me F 
A ſtrange Receptacle, a wonderful Supply: s 
My Reins are thine, from theemy Being came, 
My Soul SA Spark of thy immortal Flame. 
1 
Thy glorious Attributes, Celeſtial King! 15 
In Verſe well-labour'd will I ever ſing; 1 


And tho' I praiſe amiſs, yet due Oblations bring. 
For thou ſo wonderfully me haſt made, 


So beautifully thy Creation clad, Fl 


5o fitted us for all we are to do, Pr TE p * 
No Will but thine cou'd e'er ordain 1 it ſv; : þ 
All Praiſe and Adoration then's thy Due | 

XV, 


MyBones,thoſe walkingColumns! Mot ion's Pillars: hid 
Wirh Covering various : to be ſeen, forbid 
By Nature, tho in-Darkneſs wrought, and long 
In growing perfect; all to thee belong: 


= = 6 — 
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Thou know'ſt their Uſe, and juſtly do'ſt reſenty 


mn 
[ That th 292 Knee ona io long 3 
g } | Thy Bye omniſcient A my little Mats | 
14 Before the niceſt Thought cou d judge I was. 
| þ As Nature wrought, and 1 An Embrio grew, 
j Thy faſthful em r kept me ftill in View, 
4 Re 1-4 
1 When Day, by Day, T tow'rds perfection pred, 


When prompt for Life, when hanging at the Breaſt, 

From my firſt Nothing to ſucceſſive now, 

To Thee, great Source of Love, all Good I owe, 

} XVIII. 

et © How excelſent ! ſtupendions 1 and how good! 

A ot Are th Privileges to our Nature ſhew'd ! 

| Fl How very dear thy Councils and how kind! 

24 The Providence of thy Eternal Mind! 

14 Nx. 

1 Numbers! and Art! and all Compariſon ! 

| Ind fertile Labours of a copious Brain 3 
Too much th unbounded Clemency demean ! 
There's no Similitude that ſuits with tees 


N | gave thy in able lnmenſity, 


— 
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Ps a LM me CXLVHIh, Parapbrat d. 
' p- « SOD C1 TETTYT ; B71 *, $4, 
* Sto Tram Arz et wor temas 
I. * 
N Songs of Triumph and of Joy, 61 
Your Inſtruments Uvine nd ein naife n —_ 


In Notes like him you ſing without ven | 
Oh! ye Celeſtial Choir, 


The Fulneſs of your chaſt Deſire, 1 
And Fulneſs of e _ Cen a 
. 1o d dv e bak | 

All Orders Halletujahe mg, bil 1n-aro0V i 
All Powers Adoration bring I 4 i 


> All Thrones of whatſoe'er Degree, 

Oh! Cherubia andrSeraphiny?! i oy 
Apoſtle, Prophet, Saint, and Martyr too l : 
Who when below ſuch mp mn) API 57 


EZ _ ” * — 
—— 4m. 
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And all who miniſterial Spirits be; 
Join in this univerſal Hymn, | 1 
Aud bleſs the glorious One, ae Three 3 
m. f 
W 


And Beauty of the World! 0 Sun, 


Thou Evening: Regene * 
With 


*— 
* 


(2000 
With all your paler Kindred ſing 
Alternare 44 vn fe Ari M n 
2 By e By: +0 g þ 
1 7 18887 + 5 
ve Clouds and Regions of the Air, 


And Spheres Which even muſically 
Conſcious of way done above, FER: | 


Expreſs your Gratitude, expreſs your Love. 
V. 

For all that ever-you, beheld ' 7 ee © 77 ] 
. WHOS £650"! | 
So exquiſite and rars, * A 1:1 

& Gods you bave been ſtird, il N 110 
Were at his ſingle Fiat due Nan T 

He your Exiſtence wild, nll 5 
And the vaſt Chain of Nothiag — 

He in a Moment did create 
And in an Irftant can — | | 
VI. Noo 24 | 

All your fine Order dal your hangs 
Moſt uſeful beauti ful Wariet y, L 

Hig Sdlbexngibittic did bn-Orddocange,.. 

Till now from the firſt mighty Zee — | 
All the Viciſſitudes of Yeaps to com, öRRN : 
Hidden in Times unfathom'd Womb, 4 


I he but will, abortive thallibecome. | 


* $4 4.6 Va was 141 70 18. 119 
. 2 1 a 13 
Ti . 7 50 , % L La Un. 
| . 
| T i: rer. 


It y TY? 


Thon Dawn. of the waſt Aby at 
Thou vaſt Abhyſꝭ I chon, Hell! !? 
Where endleſs P. ins and nenen. 1 
Quit for 2 Moment Mur Damty.ioms Load, 
And With an ul Reverthee ee. 

ame you well. | 
On Sth ye Damon . Man, | 

Quit your fad, Ry while, 
And cry, try if you can, Abe 

To force one ſeeming Smile. | 
Oh ! all ye Priſons dark, and Dungeons deep, 


Where Cold, and Loſs, and Want, in Grandeur keep. 


Ve Seas and Creatures of the Flood. 
Serpent o th Field, and Savage of the Wood. 
Praiſe, praiſe the bownreous-Author of all Good... © 4 


Him magnify, as ſurely much you de, 
Tho' ſome ſo much their ſecond Cauſes ſnhoẽw., 
Ye Elements! thou Fire! and Water thou ! 
Thou Air, and Earth, and All that's done 
Beneath thit Region of the Moon ; | 
Ye Rains ! thou flzecy, and confolidareg- | +: + 
And Waters, eee ah e Share r 2556 


Ide various en of the e Globe: 
In summer's, or in Winter's Robe; 41. 
In Wealth of Harveſty or Delight of 6pringy + 
His Kindneſs ſtill Al mighty, evex ſing; 

__ woneh 1 ARGON A 
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The ſwelling Mountain, and the humble Vale; 
The riſing Summit, ànd the purling Rilbl; 
The warbling Brook's deluſtve, gentle Tae, 
And all tkoſe Rivers which the Ocean filly & 
Their Maker's Bounty always tell. i 
But oh the Wood! the Wild ! the Paſture? ænd the Plain 
And diff rent Growrhs of ſundry Grain, 
Variety of Graſs, of Herbs, and Roots, 
The noble Beauty; and the Uſe of Fruits. 
Art's at a Stand! Numbers and Fancy fail! 
Their products only ſpeak the Donor well! 
881 1 X. 11 | Tas 
Oh! cou d T touch the trembling Lyre, 
So as the Brute Creation to inſpire! 
Al] Birds, wild Beaſts, and Cattle bring, 
F All Creatures exceping, every Thing 
A © XI. 
4 come, all yon numerots Sen of Fart, 
4 1 | You Hero's Royal! Kings | | ; 
. I'd almoſt ſaid of an immortal Birth! 
[| | Heaven's Repreſentatives below! 
| | | Come! Come! and all your proper Praiſes ow Le: 
Convert the Fate of Arms and war: 
To Peace! Peace! to the God of Love fo dea. 
Tis not the Scantling of a Clod or two, 3 


iy 


7 Or being mighty ro ſubdue, - 

1 That in che other World will profit =_ | 
il Turn! turn the fery Tubes of roy fs dalle al] 
| And Clang of Arm! Abi att 
' And let them nothing but God's W 


1 = 
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And few nagyrvelfy fewy butoworrdideney? ” 
Your Thoughts wnbiviow rior für 
For he that made y u v e, 10 0 
Can make you more than Monarchs far. 
Your Pow'r, Ambition, and your Greatneſs, join 
In Learning Virtue, and you'll grow Divine! 
Ye reverend Men, whoſe Breath like Fate can give,, 
Or take, and kill, or make alive, 
Judge for eternal Juſtice-ſake,. 
Your Sentence let it ſtill your Deference ſpeak. 
XII. and XIII. 
Come,. Pride of Youth, and blooming * 
All Nat ce EP or Virtue ſhow, 
From the moſt long exyerienc'd Head, 5 
To the laſt Off Ipring of tue Nuptizl Bed. 7 
Both Sexes, all Degrees of Ages, come, 
Let's make an univerſal Sum, 
In Hallelujahs all around let's join, 
And be like Heaven's Choir Divine; 
For th* Eſſence of all Wiſdom He, p 


Ye leſſer Pri net vtuit word rent iv t F 
. 


All Mercy, Juſtice, Majeſty, 
By Heav'n and Earth, can never celebrated be! 
> - of 

Intrinſick Worth from him will meet Reward, 
In Rags tho cloath'd, an Iſreelite regard. 
The humble Soul it ſelf ſhall raiſe from Scorn 7 
And all that honour him, themſelves adorn. 
Mercy of Mercy, He ! had th only Skill 
To ſanctify the undeſigning Will. 
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(24) at 
Thoſe, who their God as an Example take, 451] oY 
Of Heav'n themſtlves moſt glorious Beings make: ban 
1 To ſuch, Celeſtial Harps und Crowne ane S nne 
N And they are made the Godlike Hoſts of Heav c of wot 
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EF, how th fi et Aye" xi to e 
See 'twou'd allure thy roving Wits ! 201 Na o 
Thou — — 


93 e 
: , ” * 


The Bladder of the Multitudde. f ID 4.7 

He who will write for other Menn, Oo 
But draws a mercinary pen, 3013 b, 1 17 * 
. > . 
But he who does his Maker ſigg g 


To others, and himſelf may bring 

Eternal Wealth, eternal Praiſe, 

Begin, my Miiſey-chy holy Choice, 

And Heaven will qualify thy Voice. me a H 
Obſerve, what Alence, and Wliat A we, 

The Moon does with her Chariot dra ww! 

Hear you a Breath, or can ye find 

The Prints of waking Human Kind ? 

Nature is hnſh'd ; Envy's no more, 

Till Day her Objects freſh reſtore. 

Malice, D:ath's gloomy Image bears, 

And Sleep has ſwallow'd Human Cares, 


OOO M ng Ope—_— > % 7 n 
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if {26:) | 
The Stars, oh, Heaven ! permit me look, 
dee 44354445 


AQ 5 
Who form d from noqhing ES 7 

Whoſe Goodneſi too has plac'd em fo, 

By em from World. to n by 


And the Yeat's Variety can k 

Nay oft, before his Juſtice, ng 
An airy Deluge o'er a Land, 
Or Countries ſweep with Civil F 
For being moſt —.— Fn TS. | 
By.unconteſted Signs may telh,, [1 
Our Sins firſt form'd the Mixaeſe,,,.,.; 1 1 
AStar doeson ons igen oo 
As Jonah did o'er Nine ven. 
Happy che Eaſtern Magi were. 4 
Who knew our Saviour by his Star! 71 [ 
In Knowledge happy! bug in Adoration more! 

Oh! Heav'n of Merey 4 tn hit M * 

How excellently good ang 

Is all thy wond'rons * mme! 

Bleſſed for ever be thy mighty Name! 
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Diſce i, wie wen irt vivere poſſe, 
Sie neque vita gravis, 1 1 8 eric. 


Be Dying, Living, ben to _ 
And then youll live 42 70 
So neither will your Life be 


Or yuof Dying to af, enen 


F all the sweets a Heaven has lent 8 | 

On Earth, none like Retirement; ; 0 | 
All Bliſs and Tranſports are with me, | 
Coutemptible to Privacy. 

11. 

The buſtling Mortal ſtrives iu Vain” _ 
To heap up Magazines of Gain, enen 
Till he can to his N e 


9 
1 


Exceedingly in vain we ſtrive © © 

For choſe who ſhall our Lives ſurvive, | 
Unleſs we knew befors we went 7 
Gur Wealth world be niet Gore IP e 


1 _ S 2 
- * 


ry 
And who alive =»; oh; nl f 
t Gil bf hüppy Motnent be, . — 45 ö 
ene e eee HEE » 59 925 
rl SEE 


In Plenty ſtarv'd by vaſt Deſire : 43 

The Danger chere ond be more ſlow, | * e 

But mor inevitable to-ʒꝛ-- 
VI. 

Mid-Age doe bautifully ſears! 

Yet may there Clods ariſe In Hm rm 

If none, it may pervert his Will. e * N 
VII. 


Youth, fond of fancy ' d Bliſs, will try, 11 


The moſt inhanſt and dangerous Joy n % 
Will profuſe or penurious grow, 
So thou wilt prove his greateſt Foe. 
VIII. 
Let him to Toil be On inhr d, Mar e 
And Buſineſs for his Ti ara. eee M go groll of 
Neer let him think thou ft onght $9 gie, 
But by his own Induſtry BUYS ©. eme H ad zn] 
IX. 
Then if at Death a Surpluſ bes. „gi nie 
To give it, is but Equity ur 11d oh e 167 
Mean while take innocens Delights... von ww onal 
Aad learn to be ſor Dying ft. M od b 1112 ng 
aA 


— 


r 


6255 


If we devote our idle PIP 
To praiſing God, an ſerving b 
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22 7TH v4 77 * 
Our Hours with Scenes pions 2 e 
If nat, produce „ > 
He gave us Bein ; 


—— 210 
That we ban g Tr ht; 21% 
*Tis but bare Juſtice then to pay 
What Wealth we can, the Time we may. 
| reed fo nnicy 
Alas! how little ftath-weigaing M ils 20 
In thriving here for laſting'Pain: is hd? 


How much on th* qthes Side ſteuro, lo ban 
In loofiag this Wosld's: — 


11 
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To a FRIE — 
1 Ii © £9193 evan 2095 2: 
$. Kn: „eee J! 
{ T HY Want of Liberty no more bewail ; 
1 For all Men are in Fortunes Goal; 
3 The World's a Priſon of a vaſt Extent, | * | 
1 And all are ſetter q that are int; um v 
bt He only moſt inlarg d whoſe . content. 
T4 II. 
al Believe me, Friend, all Men are Goal-birds now. 
15 The World's not half ſo free as you. 
by Led by our Paſſions in a Bondage vile, 
1 Of Freedom we our ſelves begui le, N 
1 n ne we're in Wl the while. 
1 4 5 n 
1 He only 5 fre who! to right Reaſhn' s Rules —.— A 
3 b His Living üuares; all 'vlſe ad hog 4 fy" oY 
1 If an ungovernable Appetite N | 


Compels me to unjuſt Delight, © - 
Is not my Priſon:tard ? yr Slave to it! 
Thus. happily thou ma 22 and ſee 
Howe excellent a Liberty 


Abandon'd 


(31) * 
Abandon'd and Confin'd thou doſt injoy 
A Which angry Fate can ne er deſtroy, Ba. 
q - Vnleſs the an thee once 2g2in her Taye 
V. 


2 Thon ay d, f and for thy Soul-ſake prichee doi 
The Road of Peace and Heaven-purſue: 
Thou, from the World's bewitching Beauties took, 
May'ſt to thy Mind and Maker look, 1 
And charm thy Fancy with a fanltleſs Book, 
How many dark blind Caves and Cells of old 
Have ſeen the Penury and Cold 
Of Bodies much leſs fit? whoſe Souls have fled 
The Guſts of Life and Luſt of Bread, 
To be with Heavenly Manna always fed. 
Lent thou ha'ſt kept, why not as well abſtain 
From Things which give Eternal Pain, 
Since this is only a Probation-State, 
Irons can be no heavy Weight, 
If in the other World we curſe not Fate! 


D DEATH 
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LL our . — Thoughts lm monneainons peſue 
A At thy Appearance turn. to lambent Fires. 
Our paſt Atchieyements little Value have, 
Unleſs they, are of Purpore paſt the Grave. 
Beauty, the vain Man's Bonſt, once Idoliz "Y 
Ts as Corruption and Ahborrence ꝓr ig d. 

Nature ſtarts bach aghaſt and terrify” 3 
And thy Reproaches can ng more abide, 

Moſt equitable thou, all congu'ring Death, 
In ſhowing what we are, 2 Gaſp of Ereath; 
To thee the mighty Monarch yields his Crown; 
To thee the Victor lays his Laurels down ; 

To thee the Ambitious Man ſurrenders Pow'r ; 
To thee the Miſer quits his hoarded Store; 
The Slave and Maſter ſhare a common Fate, 
Thel ard 48 Well as the IIlitekate: 

When its remoteſt Boundaries are paſt, 

Een Wit it ſelf ſhall ſuffer Death at laft. 
Thy Arm victorious nothing can elude, 


Nature herſelf by thee ſhall be ſubdu'd. 
| Pad- 


(33) 


Preſerv'd by Providence eternally, 


«Þ 
* 
* 


And nothing elſe remains to human Sight, 


The Good Man's Actions only never die: , 
To him thou art an Arrow in the Air, 
The broken Fats again to each repairy” 


2 OY 2 > A” 


PINDARICK ESSAY. 


I. | : 
ELL me, you friendly Brethren of the Skies, 
Who ſtill alternately avoid the Morn, 
And with the ſable.N ight return, 
Who each is glad to ſety that's dearer ſelf may riſe, 
Wherein the myſtick Knot of holy Friendſhip lies? 
What *tis that frames this Unity of Souls? | 
Not Fate has ſafter fix d the Poles : 
What-cis that makes us ſo much Credit give, 
And ſo incirely believe, 
Yet never, never once deceive ? 
What ſecret Cauſes actuate the Mind, 
And make it all reciprocally kind? 
Uneaſy when the pleaſing Object's gone, 
To ſilent 5.dnefs prone, 
Tranſport*d with the wild Return ; 


r 


- — 


Repeating 


A 4. 1k 
Repeating all the Good and IIl we've born, 
Retaining nothing as bur own, __ 
The greateſt Latereſt proyes no Bar, 
For neither thine or mine is ever heard.” 
| No Obloquies excite a Jar, 
& Nor raiſe within us Jealouſy or Fear; 
Much leſs create an open War: | 
For Friendſhip Sentence does retard, 5 | | 
Till Facts demonſtratively have appear d | | 
| Much leſs can Whimſy or Peſign 

| The ſolid Fabrick undermine ; : 
| . When that which makes Men Rivals, cannot part, 
3 Tho' nought than Beauty more affects rhe Heart. 

Strange! wond'rous ſtrange Agreement this! 
Repleat of graceful Harmonies ; pO | ? 

| 


Two Bodies to contain | 71 

A ſingle Heart, and double Brain F 
Or all the World, and o'er their Paſſions reign. 

What God preſides, what Deity can more, 


What Sympathy allure our Love? 


Not ſuch as Danae had from ove, 
But as the Friend-like _—__ uſe;and allthis Bleſt ae 


12 13 


8 * bo. 
Does Love's unerring Shaft engage,” and — ; I 
And make the mutual Warmth abound, _ N 43 
At once the Lover and Belov'd poſſeſs  * © 
With arduous Ties of Tenderneſs it, j 


In long-link'd Chains of xindeft Offices? 
Can am*rous Hopes, and immaterial Fears, 


Allay'd with pompous Sighs, and numerous Tears, 
D 3 Conv ey d 


1 — aa. 


- - 
2 —— 
1 


From Mir4's cruel, charming Eye, 

Be Marks of Friends eternal Joy ? 

No more then Damon dying for his Phi//s, 

Will ceaſe to die or change for Amarills - 

No more then ſmiling Iris grants Relief, 

Nor quite ſo much as Cupid's God of Grief. 

GH ok evils 

Or is the Goddeſs never known | 


Convey d we know not when, which Way,nor wh 3 | 
| 
| 


To aid or own __ Aud 
The Knot, but where a different Sex is ſhown ? 
Where Nature's ample Care procures 
The Rand, and ftill provokes, and ſtill allures. 
In vain does Nature warm the ſated Breaſt, * 
In vain expoſes Charms poſleſs'd; | 
Repeated Viands vitiate the Taſte, 
Fruition cancels Kindneſſes before, 
As 5 long, but mean Acquaintance makes us leſs adore, 
2 IV. 

Does Wit, a Sha pe, a Face, or Air, 
or any Engine of che Fair 
This ſacred Tie beget * ? : 

Or Beauty ſtrike the League, 
While we contemplate it? ? : 
External Charms, 1mprov'd by thoſe within, 
Aſſur d Aſcendants gain. 

But youthful Graces oft are lighely prone, | | 


Addicted to Intrigue, | 
'Vnjuſt to other Failings, and their own ; ” 
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Inrag'd 
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55 Which ſoon eſtranges —ev'n. well determin'd Hearts, 


(37) : 


Inrag'd Aſſertors of o er rated Parts, 


v. 

"a tuneful Feet, or - more harmonions Hands, We 
Or maſc'line Rhetorick, produce 
Like that which flowing Cicero wont to uſe, 7 
Or Maro's more exalted Muſe, | 

Theſe ſtrong Celeſtial Bands? 1 | 
Or can a Voice perpetuate what it moves? | 

For Numbers potently perſwade. 1 
An Air enjeins, a Stop reproves, | | 

And artful Flights diſpoſe the fad x if 

For Merriment : Notes graver fink the Glad ; | 
But cannot yet the faſt-chain'd Friendſhip bind, 
Without the Eloquence of Souls be join'd, 
Without the Muſick of a vertuous Mind. 


Or Acts that gallant Men perform? þ 
When all che World approve 'em great, | | 
Auſpicious Furtherances get. | 


In vain Fame's Trumpets pre poſſeſs . | 2 | 


! 
VI. | | 
Do graceful Actions Friendihi ps form? , | lh 


With Songs of Triumph, Joe's of Succeſs ; | 
If Home-done Works the foreign Deeds diſgrace ; 1 
WW 


If ſecret Purpoſe animates the Toil, _ = 
For private Practices the publick Spoil, | 8 ? ih 
As Drops of Rape a Flaſk of fineſt Oil. "2 i} | K 

| vn 10 4 5 
Old Age's Pomp of hoary Years, 25 þ "8 


The reddeſt Day of all the Kalendar appears; bo 
Experience 
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Experience crowns the ancient Head, 1 
From every gay impetuous — 4 
With artful Foreſight Furniſhed : 
Right Thoughts of Things,of Men, and Manners makes, 
By former Errors faithful Meaſures takes; 
Knows to abandon, and reſtore, 
Diſcard, preſerve, diſcountenance, adore ; 
Who's beſt to follow, meet, avoid, ih 
Where Honour, Love, and Equity are join d; : 
Who's caſually ſincere, who ſiperficial king 
By near Reſemblances enjo yd. | 
Ah Age! ah reverend Brow ! 
None ſure ſo culpable as thou 
For oh ! the Paſſions of thy Breaſt, N = 
Opinion, Rage, and Intereſt, 8 c 
Diſſemble, diſavow, or diſannul the Reff. 
VII. 1 ; 
Thoſe ſympathizing Youths, whoſe Hearts agree 
In charming, lov'd Variety, þ 


- Who various Sports, and long-liv*d Pleaſures try, 


Who (lack the Sight. and Intereſts of Age 

To raiſe Obſtructions) readily engage; 

Who pardon flight Affronts, 

Relieve each others ſportive, needful, utile Wants ; : 
Do faireſt for the mighty Purchaſe bid, 

When like true Friends they one another aid. 

Tis here! *ris this] *ris they that ſeem 


Eſtabliſn d moſt! they moſt eſteem, 
And wor'd be ſo i in very, Deed, 


Iz 


(239) 


Did not an Helen, or Brceph'ins loſt, - - ot 
Or ſome leſs favourite Object croſt, OEM 9 
Diſcard the God- like Sentiments dvr boaſt. 


Joint Intereſts ſure 

Can make this League of Life: Jade y 

Some Senſes are too courſe 

To feel the Effects of any other Force, 6 

And Men than lutereſt reverence nothing mare, 

To ic with one Conſent we Incenſe pay: 

Scepters like Plowſhares own. his ee 

Thoſe Powers who independant ſeem, 

Pay'n humble Vaſſalage to him; 

All Souls of a contracted Sphere 

The ſtricteſt Chains of Intereſt wear, 

Whoſe Weight increaſts with che fruitful Year. = 
Tell me, thou darling Sovereign of the Heart, | 

And Mammon of the Eye, how great thou art, 

Whether thou can'ſt Eternal Truth impart ? | 

Tell me, thou God of Mortals, ſay | ö 

How thou acquir d' ſt this univerſal Sway; 9 

For we by prompt Affection thee hey.. 

"Tis thus 

Thou terrify*ſt with future Want, . 

And never fail ſt co grant 

Ex pected Favours to thy Supplicant 7 

Thou do'ſt! it's true, 

An Object laſting for thy Vot'ry's Sake; 

But change Conditions, and thy Ties will break. 

Friendſhip's a Flame for ever kind, 


Immortal 


2 
— 
5 
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yet can'ſt not * 
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Immortal as it's juſt ; 
1 a Miſtriſs homely OY fmrnerwort «tne, | 


hile chou the Dropfic of te Mind 
Art a mere ſelf- deſiring Luſt; 
For take the Pearly Teeth,and Eyes, 41 Weafrk a ay, 
And " Immortal Paſfion dwiniles vo Day: | 
- "Us 


Tell me, oh trelf me ſ5me of you, } 


Who the chaſt Goddeſꝭ's Per fections know, 
Where tis they He and what tis makes, nn 
Whither Sympathy of Shuls 
All other Obſtacles porn 
Or whether we 
Muſt your Performance deify? 
For Sympathy, however ſtrong; © 
| t prove eternal, tho” it may —_— 
Time donbrlefs will Diſſention fliow;' 3 


Unleſs tis bonnt by ſomething ſtronger wor b 
And great Anriparhy”: from ſmall Beginnings grow 
SV, tho' a Temper's much approv'd, ; 

And general's peculiarly lv d- : 
Nay, tho the Body and the Mind excel, e POR 
And are agreeable r Far 
To us, as we to them: 
Unlefs for each we can an adverſe Fortune ( Rem, 
They weep when we, and if they were to dye, 
We een for them the Arms of Death ſupply: 


Fell m. me no more of Sym pathy. 


OE. * 4 


For if in ſuch an FE mY a bi da 
Your boaſted Semblance fail, deren ee * 
It might as well have never been at all, ; 


If Fire, nor ute, nor Poverty affright ; 
Mere Sy mpathy's ne more | 15 
Vertue alone can make you with ny 1 

Such Tits acute endue , Ar ent 

Your Friends good kene wo rſtare. ar 
ln Alle 7 ine, ne 

Mortals -gnien(d Bare Sun cans. 2 10.) D. 

Tis firrared in the Hand of Proy iden es "= 


And when the Power ſupreme ſees gal 
United Friendſhipto withſtaud its Fraß $ 
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To deſtine Men c Fial of Blood, 
No Arms can help, no Stxength avail, . 
Patience and Conſdlat ions al ß 


Elſe this immortal Pilar: of he Mind . yr wall 
Stecrs ſafe the Bark of Life, andleaves) ts Shely ei. 
To her the Scy/la's and»Cheribdie'sart,, 1. of] 


As known and fufe as Seas where naver hagen 
The Partner of her Voyageſ.ſe et 

Whether he in the Bottem ben. Pe 
Or only keep her Company, 0 Hun enen 
Ne'er makes Co- partner of Diſtreſt, K E. 


But with an utmoſt, true 8 zam \lh 
And ever makes her Sharer of _— e 
Together they, ĩ 75 | 
Or plow the peaceful, ar ER eee 


Coneursing Freighn, (or if +hap, di ſfaxent beh. 
Perſue) ſhe reconciles; but never breaks the F lends. * 
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(42) 

If Chance, or Inadvertence bring; ; 
But Inadvertence cannot reſto | 
Within the Haven of à vertuous Breaft, | = 
For Vertue's Wiſdom, but the Name miſplac'd, 

Or rather they're two Names for'n individual Thing; 
{For if a Hand; without its Fingers can 
Perform all th' Actions of a finger d Man 8 ä 
Then Wiſdom ſhall diſtinct remain. ry 
Grant which, -- dull Folly and Conceit will move, 
And Cowardiſe be capable of laſting Love. 
Then Change of Mind for Strength of Senſe may paſs, 
Tho th Man of Levity's ſtill thought an Aſs, 
Then Prudence in Bebaviourll prove in vain, 
And Pride-like Temper an Aſcendant gain; 
And both the Lyat and the Miſer may 
Pretend to Friendſhips of the firſt Allay. 
They who preſume a ſingle Grace 
Enough to make ® Man for wiſe or vertuous paſs, 


' With th' ſame Philoſophy may deem 


A Hatlot chaſte; -who knovvs not every Crime. 

A Hero from the vileſt Rake may rife, 

Becauſe he's Conſtancy in Vice 

Bare Prudence, Truth, or Conrage then 

Are ſingle Members of the Mind, 

And make, if not with th* other Morals join'd, 

But a poor handleſs Man. 

Wiſdom's the great Perfection of the Soul, 
And Vertue ſure's no Branch, but all; 6 


Vertue and Wiſdom then by ſtanding for the —_— 


* (43) 
If then, (a Thought forſook to reaſſume) 
By others Negligence, Diſaſters. * 
Soon as eſpy d, 
The dang'rous Wants are all ſupply'd. 
One ſtops the Chaſm, Want of Care at Home 
Occaſion'd thus unſeaſonably to ope. 
Now this the Smith acts, that the Carpenter; 
And now they to each other ſails, and Anchors ſpare, 
Impending Miſeries to prop, | 
Without a private Hope of Gain to come. 
Their Kindneſſes reciprocal, 
So frequent are and vaſt, 
That Gratitude alone wou'd keep em firm, 
Were there no other Motive left to warm; 
No Power but Vertue's felt at all, 
For if the Miſchief to that Height ſhou'd grow, 
And fad Neceſſity diſpoſe it ſo, 
That one to help the other live, 
Himſelf a Sacrifice muſt give. 1 
Good God! how noble grows the Strife 
Between prevailing Death and yielding Life! 
Each labouring for the Gaol of Glory firſt ; 
How great the Cup ! how glorious too the Thirſt ! 
Death! certain Death, who'd chuſe ? 
Who'd, but a vertuous wiſe Man Life, refuſe ? 
Living we know; but when we die, 
Know little what, or hou, or where 
Our Souls furviving muſt for ever be; 


A Change fo vaſt, and ſo unknown we fear, ; 
E Tell 
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(44) 
Tell me, ye Lovers, tell me Truth, 
 Cou'd you to Chains or Poverty expoſe 
All your fond Wiſhes, and your blooming Tony 


And after all, Poſſeſſion loſe? 
Durſt ye ? No, Nature ſinks a-pace, 


To think of Bread, and Water, and Diſgrace ! 


And Deach's as much a greater Strife, 

Hs Luxury's beyond the common Needs of Life. 
Alas! how ſordid, and how meanly you, 
Compar'd to tke exalted Love of Vertue ſhow ! 


How poor are all Enjoymentselſein Friendſhip'sView. 4 


1 


Aw EIA in Whitby Church- 


Yard in the County of York. 


re lies the Rodies of Fran. Huntrodds, and Mary 


his Wife, who were both born on the ſame Day 


of the Week, Month, and Year ; marry'd on the Day 
of their Birth; and after having had 12 Children 
born to them, dy*d ag'd 8oz.on the ſame Day of the 
Year they were born and marry'd, the one not above 
five Hours before the other. 
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On the e EPITAPH. 


ſband and Wife cou'd neer more fitly join, 
Fate ſo concern'd, the Knot muſt grow divine, 
One ſcarce had Being *rill the other was, 
And one but juſt ſurviv'd the other's Loſs : 
Neither felt Spark of Love's Celeſtial Fire, 
But what the happy other did inſpire, 
Oh, Joy conſummate ! Wedlock bleſs'd with Love! 


Like this in diſtant Ages, who can prove 
To 22 Two 
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(46) 
Two Strings of Muſick ſo wound by one Hand, 
Which can their tuneful Uniſon command, 
In ſympathetick Sound return their Voice, 
And in each other's Harmony rejoyce: | 
As you wonnd up by Fate's unerring Skill 
still found a charming Uniſon in Will. 
A fitter Match ſure there cou'd never be, 
Who in their Lives and Deaths did ſo agree. 
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LESBIA with a Fan. 


I, 


O Agent of Delight, 
To th' Hands where all the Graces meet; 


Beneath their Empire thou 
Than Scepters wil't more awful ſhow, 
And all Things yielding find, or all ſubdue, 
n 
Go when ſhe needs thee moſt, 
And tell her what of me thou know'ſt; 
Oh ! rell her, while ſhe warms 
The Fire Love kindles with her Charms, 
All Inter miſſion and all Art diſarms. 
III. 
Then when ſhe cooler grows, 
Conjure her by the Calm ſhe: knows, 
To do the like for me 
A gentle Breath of hers will be | N | 
More ſayereigu to my Soul chan to her Body thee. 
| E 3 CUPID 
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FABLE, in Imitation of F ONTAINE. 


I. 
S Cuetp, many Ages paſt, 
Went out to take the Airy 
And on the Roſy Morning feaſt, 
He met OruEBLIA there. 
II. 
A while he gaz'd, a while ſurvey'd 
Her Shape, and every Part; 
But as his Eyes run Oer the Maid, 
Hers reach'd his little Heart. 
| III. 
His Quiver ſtrait and Bow he took, 
And bent it fora Flight; 
But then by Chance ſhe caſt a Look, 
Which ſpoil'd his Purpoſe quite. 
eb IV. Dif 


© 


GOT LEO 


. 
IV. 


Diſarm'd, he knew not what to do, 
Nor how to crown his Love; 
At laſt reſolv'd, away he flew —_ 
Another Shape to prove. 
V. 
A luſtful Satyr ſtrait return d, 
In Hopes his Form wou'd take; 


For many Nymphs for them have burn'd, 


Burn'd ! *cauſe they cou'd not ſpeak, 
VI. 


' OPHEL1A had no ſooner ſpy'd 


His Godſhip Goat and Man, 
But loudly for Aﬀiſtance cry'd, 
And fleetly homeward ran. 
VII. 
Perplex'd at her Affright, but more 
At's own Defeat, he ſhook 
The Monſter off ; then fled before, 
And Human Aſpect took. 
-_ 3 >. 
He ſmil'dy intreated, -ly'd, and vow'd, 
Nay, offer'd her a Sum, 
And grew importunate and rude, 
As ſhe drew nearer. Home. 
IX. 


At laſt, when Tears nor ought cou'd move, 


He thus beſpoke the Fair, 


Know, cruel Maid, I'm Gop of Love, 


And cat command Deſpair, 


X, Yet 


* 


I give and baniſh Peace. 


As you regard your Eaſe z, - 
For I am Kr of Gods and Men, 


Yet deign to ſue! oh, bleſs me then! 


XI. 


Or be thou Love, or be thou Hate, 


Nor ever ſee thee more. 


Enrag'd Or HEI IA ſwore, 
III never change my Virgin-State, 


/ 


XII. 


Exploded Love reſiſted ſo, 


And left his Name behind. 


In Pity to Mankind, 
His Arrows broke, and burn'd his Bow, 
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But Pity and the Fair-ones prove, 
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THE 
Force of L O V E. 


EE. 
HEN Cleomira diſbelieves 
W Her Shepherd, when he ſwears, he lives 
Or dies i*th' Smiles or Frowns ſhe gives. 
| Te: 
The Eccho mourns him to the Plain, 
And Pity moves in ev'ry Swain, 
And makes the Ny mphs partake his Pain. 
III. 


When CJeomira hates his Love, 

Like ſtrange Embraces to a Dove. 
IV. 

For Clemira's Hate can turn 

Freſh Youth and Beauty to an Urn, 


Death ſure than it's much eaſier born? 
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* 
But Cleomira's Love can bleſs, . 
And turn t' a Grove a Wilderneſs, 
A. e to a A Place. 

VI. | 

Without it Pleaſure s Self will ſhow 
The Ghoſt of Sorrow haunting you 
In all the bliſsful Things you do: 

VII. 


And with it Nature's ſelf may fall, 
Old Night and Death frail Men appall, 


* 


Without diſmaying you at all, 
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ON AIs 
FRIENDS Marriage, 
AN 


EPITHALAMIUM 


hben parted, but like ſingle Stars ye ſhone ; 
But join d, je make à Conſtellation : 


So Roſes, when they are together laid. 
Unite their m_— and are. Garland made. 


— W » 2 


I. 
F I turn Pagan, and adore the Sun, 
J It muſt be now he dri ves his Chariot on, 
To light bleſt Damon to the Pleaſures which 
Of all Things human neareſt Heaven reach. 


Hail then to Pharbus ! Hymen, light thy Torch, 


And lead the happy Couple to the Church: 
| i | . 9 There 


| 135 There as the Flamen at the Altar binds 
| Their plighred Hands, do thou unite their Minds. 
WHILE Let this auſpicions Day be ever bleſt 
1 | q With Thanks to Heaven, and an Annual Feaſt ; 
+ To which may Love be a ne'er failing Gueſt. 

j Let merry Faunus twice five Nympbs, as Fair 
WINE: As grace che Plains, with twice five Shepherds pair, 
1 4 { And teach them all in Order to advance, 

ql 


Fach with his Partner in the Rural Dance. 
Let artful Hora ſpare no Colt or Pains, 
T' adorn the Woods, and beautify the Plains: 
Let th Young and Fair, to grace the Nuptiais, meet, 
And ariſul Time to Pan's skill'd Oat-reed beat, 
And Joy to Damon and his Bride repeat. 
IL 
Propitious Loves two fragrant Chaplets twine, 
Of rare Collection, and of choice Deſign, 
With which their Heads conjunctively they dreſs; } 


Which manly Truth, and Female Love expreſs, 
Hearts interchang'd, and mutual Happineſs. 
In his Narciſſus, and the Fiolet, 9 
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Are priucipally by the Artiſts fer, 

To ſhew that Love and Conſtancy are met. 
Hers chiefly of the Roſe and ZLi/y wrought, 
Does powerful Sweets and Innocence denote, 
*Fugatiuas, who join'd the happy Pair, 
And then to | Domiduca gave the Fair; 
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* Jugatinus, the God which the Romans thong ht join d 
their Hands. 
1 Domiduca, the Goddeſs which lead the Bride Home. 
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Trax ſported at the Office he has done, 


In joyous Port provokes the Revels on ; 
While Dens- Pater and Manturna join 
To bleſs the Genial-Bed, and make it fine, 
The Young and Rur, to grace the Nuptials, meet, 
Ard artful Time to Pan's ail d Oat-reed beat, 
And joy to Damon and his Bride repeat. 
III. 
Apollo too incourages the Swains, 
Apollo! long Time abſent from the Plains, 
With Orpheus comes to celebrate the Feaſt, 
His eldeſt Son, and ſkill'd in Muſick beſt, > 
E'er lince his Loſs, 'till now no Marriage-Gueſt, 
Damon the God, and Orphens Cloe ſings, 
Damon, who next to them can ſtrike the Strings, 3 
Cloe, who Damon's earthly Bleſling brings: 
Damon, for whom the Nymphsin vain have ſigli'd; 
Cloe, whom all the Swains in vain have try'd ; * 
Cloe, of all molt fir for Damor's Bride. 
Damon, who will the trueſt Con fort make; 
Damon, whoſe plighted Vows no more will break, 9 
Than th* trembling Needle his lov'd North forſake. 
(Joe, not ſhort of lov'd Euridice, 
The charming'ſt Nymph, the beſt of Wives will be 7 
Whoſe Soul and Damon's move by Simpathy. 
Let th Youig and Fair, to grace the Nuptials, mest, 
And artſw! Time to Pan's kill d Oats Reed beat, 
Aud Fey to Damon and his Bride repeat. 
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Bout the Fair I claim a deſtin'd Part; 
The moſt obdurate my Embraces court; 
The Yourhful, Aged, Virtuous, and the Light, 
Alike to my improving Arms ſubmit 
The coy Maid ſhuns not me: Pride loves me moſt ; 

(For I of very many Graces boaſt) 

Nature of all the Fairs, ſhe's fram'd deſign'd 

That I ſhow'd only Le ta few unkind: 

By Princes and Plebeians I am worn, 

Yet oft torment the Perſons I adorn ; 

(And as Intruders on your Mirth are curs'd) 

At Balls aud Feaſts I'm generally worſt: 

No Fair One ſees the Object of her Wiil, 

Who takes not my Protection with her ſtill. 

In various Shapes my faithful Part's perform'd, 

I'm ons while beautiful, and one deform'd. 

Sometimes in Silks I Aluunt my Time away, 

And oft iu Steel do Penance for a Day. 
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No certain Stats of Form or Size I keep, 
And 'tis but very rare I go to Sleep, 

Lam often nam'd, and talk d of yet by none | 
T' cl ſingular Number, tho' TI am but one. 
Of all my R:vals, and I many know, 1 
Man is my grzat and formidable Foe. | 


4 
* 


I'm neter with ſo much Pleature laid aſide, 
As when my Maiden Miſtreſs turns a Bride. 


— — 


Oh Man! I ott provoke and baulk thy Flame: 
Thou lov'ſt me, tho' in many Things to blame, 
And know'ſt me not thy Friend: Tell what I* am, 


_ _ — —— — 
* A Pair of Stays, | | 
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Epigram on DRIxk INC. 


32 when moderately us'd, | 
Like kindly Showers on Earth infus'd, 


Refreſhes our too thirſty Clay, 

And for Life's tender Seeds makes Way, 
When bleſs d with the refreſhing Dew, 

It makes em ſweet and vigorous tos. 

The Drunkard, juſt like Harveſt-Floods, 

Unwelcome Wet on Nature crowds ; 

A {till renew'd o'erflowing Cup 

Deſtroys the Plough- man's hopeful Crop; 
But when the next and following Year 
With Harveſt dank as this appear, 

Let Sophiſts what they will preſume, 

A Dearth of Bleſſings needs muſt come; 
The Bread of Health will ſurely fail, 
And they'll as ſurely diſcommend the Ale, 
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Quis ta ia fando 


Temperet a lachrymis Virg. 
E AT E, a reſiſtleſs univerſal Fate, 
Does ev*ry Motion of our Life await, 8 
And ſnatch us ſooner, or releaſe us late. 


I'm now at T e, or my Soul is there, 
Buſied and enrertain'd with Things moſt dear. 
Im walking, talking with, and loving thee, 
Although thy beauteous Body ceaſe to be. 
The Trees in ſoft and conſcious Murmurs ſigh, 
And to each other thy lov'd Loſs decry. 
Thy Grace was wont their well-ſet Shade to bleſs, 
Thy Preſence conſecrated their Receſs : 
Oh ſtrange Remembrance! *Twas within this Grove 
I ſigh'd in abrupt Sounds my early Love. 


EY Tiry 
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(. 


Thy guilty Eyes and bluſhing Cheeks here ſhow'd 


More tender Saftneſs than thy Tongue allow d. 


Theſe well trod Walks our chaſt Indearments knew, 
Theſe wither'd Flow'rs (not ſweeter were than thou 
To thy known Hand their humble Heads wou'd bow. 


Here many long revolving Hours we've walk'd, 


And, Hand in Hand, {ad gentle Things have talk'd 


Here I, as driven Clouds, to meet thee fled, 
When &er thy Eyes calld thro' the duſky Shade; 


Aud here, oh Death! to think on't, kills me more 
Than all thoſe Joys, thoſe Tranſports pleas'd before : 


I took my long, my ominous Adien, 

Com pell'd by Fate, curs'd Buſineſs to purſue ; 
Buſineſs! the poor Support of ling ring Life, 
The Cauſe of endleſs Jargon, endleſs Strife; 
Buſineſs ! my laſt, my needy Days Retreat. 
Buſineſs! my Muſes, and my Loves defeat; 
Buſineſs | the Bane of all, and thy Berray'r, 
A Loſs which Heaven itſelf can ſcarce repair: 
For oh! ſhe's gone, che chaſt Climelia's fled, 


Swift as quick Thought, to Regions of the Dead; 


And I aos ſaw her Pains, receiv'd her Breath, 
Or did the laſt kind Offices of Death. 

My Body abſent, yet my Soul was by, 

Aug buſy Faney can the Place ſupply. 

I ſee thy Fate with flow Advance move on, 
The Luſtre of thy Eyes, thy Beauty gone: 
Let Ruins of a glorious P. le appear, 

and but enough to teſtiſy twas there, 
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So when a noble Structure's torn by Time, 

Great Relioks ſhow the Building once ſublime, 
Hard Fate! that Beauty falls an eaſy Prey 

To Death, not all her Charms his Rage aſſway : 
But lo! the diſmal Scene of Death draws nigh, 
Her Soul wings forward to her native Sky. 

A ſickly bluiſh Taper guides the Room, 

And mourns the State it thows to thoſe that come, 
Love and Amazen.ent in each Face relide, 

And moving Tears in melting Torrents glide. 
Grief ſits enthron'd on ev'ry Brow but thine ; 
There Conſtancy and Reſignation thine ; 
Vet none like thee with Tormeats are oppreſs d, 
None feel the Agonies of thy poor Breaſt. 
But when her dear, officious Father comes, 
With trembling Hand to feel her Pulſe preſumes, 
Lays his paternal Lips to her, and cries, 
How fares my Child? And ſhe to thank him tries, 
But the loſt Sound's too weak to reach his Ear, 
And Signs alone on her dumb Lips appear. 
Now his extended Arm ſupports her Head, 
And all the troubled Friends get round the Bed, 
Leath's Icy Hands his beauteous Prey does ſeize, 
And all her Parts are dying by Degrees: 

Her Eyes, which once ſhot Beams of burning Light, 
Are clos'd in Lids of everlaſting Night: 

ler pale Limbs ſweat, her Hands ſtretch'd n 
The Soul its Habitation cannot hold; 
Unwilling to reſign her lovely Breaſt, 


It murmers with Regret when diſpoſſeſs d. 
On 


A SONS. 


I. 
V — Nature fram'd Ox IND fair, 
She ſhow'd her utmoſt Power, 
More killing Beaut ies gave to her, 
Than all the Sex before. 
| II. 
The Goddeſs had a Mind to try 
How far ſhe cou'd excel, 
And call'd from Venus ev'ry Boy, 
That ſerv'd their Queen ſo well. 
III. 
A CuPip ſcatter'd ev'ry where, 
And fix'd the Graces round, 
Thar when ſhe'd form'd the killing Fair, 
Herſelf receiv'd a Wound. 
IV. 
For oh ! ſhe lov'd the Work ſo much, 
Before {hed half compleated, 
She durſt nor ſtrike another Touch, 
Leſt Fortune ſhou' defeat it. 
. 
For ſomething greater plac'd a Shaft 
On what ſhe'd ſpent her Skill in; 
ORkinopa thus of Height bereft, 
Was made ad over Killing. 
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An Hyww to TYBURN, 


I. 
Ail, venerable Tree ! whoſe awful Shade 
Protects the Good, and puniſhes the Bad. 

IT. 
When 1njur'd Juſtice from the World withdrew, 
She grac'd her Sword with thee a Gift moſt due; 
For thy unſhaken Truth ſupports it now. 

; III. 

Thy Vengeance all the World's wide People fear, 
Thy Dread does wicked Wills from Facts deter; 
Thy Juſtice does not Friend or Stranger ſpare. 

IV. | 
We, wer't thou not, ſhou'd on each other prey; 
For all Mankind by Nature go aſtray : 
To Thee we all an equal Homage pay. 

V. 

Impartial Recompenſer of the Baſe, 
To Thee we ſceming Piles of Virtue raiſe, 
'Tis thee we reverence, and *tis Thee we praiſe, 

VI. 
Hail! too long fled AsTRE A's Fice-Roy then, 
Long let him live, and proſp'rous let him reign, ö 0 


To ſuecour good, and cut off evil Men, '8 
| Advice | 
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Advice to PARENTS. 


Hildren too oft their Parents Vices ſhare ; 
'$ Contrwry Virtues with a timely Care * 
Shou d be inſtill'd, as ſoon as they appear. 

As broken Fetters make the Freedom wild, 
Unbounded Nature quite deſtroys the Child. 

Bove all, their Conſtitutions ſtudy (till, 

And as a Buoy, ſee thy miſhapen Will. 

The Metal's thine, and thine is the Impreſs; p 


EE 


Then thine's the Fault, if *twont for Sterling paſs, | 
If blended Pewter, or if cover'd Braſs, 


The 


HE Hind laborious in his Cell grows grey, 
1 His downy Hours unheeded ſteal away : 
No foreign Arms in licens'd Gazettes fright — 
His Peace! No Turns of Stare deftroy his Right! 
In humble Eaſe, unminding and unknown, 
His many pleaſant Minutes iſſue on. 


From Dread of future IIIs; all he's to fear, 

Is a thin Cycle and diſcording Year. 

All Life's Supplies are found within his Growth, 

* With wholſome Food his Hand ſuſtains his Mouth. 
A homely Diet and a 1.bour'd Blood, 

Giye him a Wange Propenſity to Good : 


Alike his Days and Nights exempted are } 


By Male-Adminiſtration, or Exceſs, 
Nor ever does another's Right diſplace. 
The changing Seaſons differently ſhare \ 


He never makes his Goods of Fortune leſs, 5 


His conſtant joyous Work alternate Care, 
And in their Order ever grateful are. 
Now Ploughs break up, now Compoſt feeds the Land, 


And hills the tir'd Gatherer's ſpacious Hand. 
Now 


is ( 66 
Now Seed to th' grateſul Earth his Arm commits, 
And now the Furrow for next Seaſon fits; 

Then Flocks, and Herds, and Trees enjoy their Turn, 
His happy Preſence bleſs, his Abſence mourn, 8 
No Frenzy ever leads him much Abroad, 

On homely uſeful Matters ſtill employ d. 

To Market oft his well-fill'd Sacks he'll bear, 

Or bring his Wife a Preſeur from the Fair, 5 
Or buy, or ſell ſome uſeful Bargain there. 

Few Neighbours elſe take all his Viſits up, . 
Where good brown Ale is drunk in Nut-brown Cup: 
On rural Things true Stories they relate, 

And never meddle with Affairs of State. 


Advice 
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Advice to the LADIES. 


wu. you have many humble Servants, then 

A Niceneſs not reſerv'd will many gain: 
Or if you've ſingle Aims at ſingle Hearts, 
An eaſy Wir and Mein the Flame imparts. 
But when on ſome wiſe gallant Man you fix, 
Your ſelf with Fears, nor him with Eyes perplex. 
Men hate a ſtudy'd Face, kind Looks allure, 5 


And kindle Flames too often found impure, 

But very rarely veſtal Fires procure. | 
Truſt not your ſelf, to ſome known Friend impart, 
Of his and yours, the Anguiſh of your Heart; 
Nor let your being unknown your Hopes appale, 
For Time and Application fathom all, 

Seek out the Boſom where his Secrets reſt, 

And gain a Corner of that happy Breaſt, 

Or he or ſhe conveniently may raiſe 

Your Character, and wound the Man with Praiſe. 
For them to term a moderate Beauty foul, 

Is beſt ; applaud the Features of the Soul. 

A moderate abſent Beauty pourtray'd great, 


Grows leſs by the Definer's Strength of Wit; 
Pe nh: 5 G e 
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4 While Faces moſt intollerably bad, 

= By having hideous Colours on em laid, 

. When brought to Light, are tollerable made. 

| | But then beware! Beware an Interview, 

| For that will make him quit or follow you, 

If there he finds your light Demeanour rife, 
He hates the Friend, for Marriage is for Life, 
And Men ſee many fore they chuſe a Wife. 
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| To CHLORIS, 


I. | 
HY, CHLoRts, will you prove unjuſt, - 
And ſtill your Slave and Charms diſtruſt ? 
Why muſt not Prayers and Vows remove 
Your Caution, warm you into Love? 
At oft as I for Mercy ſue, 
And tell my humble Love.and true, 
ſee the Goddeſs Pity riſe, | } 
; & 


And all her Train of Deities, 
Save Lon look mighty 1 in . Eyes. 
II. + 
For then; ah then! Diſcretion brings” 
An Aid, which cripples CHD Wing: wm 
Your Prudence holds your liberal Hands, N 
And Wiſdom Pity reprimands; 
Your Charity wou'd Bounty lend 
To all che Mis'ries of your Friend ; 
Hut Counſel then calls Doubt to Aid, \ ' 
And makes you of my Wounds afraid, > 


And makes you your own Power upbraid. 
G 2 III. 
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III. 

Dear deubtful CHI oRIS, ceaſe Diſtruſt, 
And to your ſelf and me prove juſt: 
No more Delays, no more Advice, 
Love's neter auſpicious to the Wiſe, 

To doubting will not tut'lar prove, 

But always crowns the forward Love. 
Does Fortune favour Cowardiſe ? 

If ALEXanDeER had been wiſe, 

The conquer d World had neer been his. 
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PROLOGUE to CAlus Malus. 
Perform'd in private. 


p \ HIS Age is grown ſo deſperately dull, 
That wboſocter has Wit, is thought a Fool, 


Unleſs the happy Talent be employ'd 
In getting Gold, or gaining wealthy Bride; 
For that's the moſt important Buſineſs now, 
The only Bliſs our rigid Sires allow. 
Playing to them's a trifling impions Thing, 
Which pleaſes much, but does no Profit bring; 
Wantons our precious Hours away, and makes 
Imaginary Hero's real Rakes ; 
Makes us prophane, laſcivious and profuſe, 
The Bigot-Followers of a Harlot-Muſe. 

To ſuch, if any ſuch be here to Day, 
I, in Behalf of all, am bold to ſay, c 
There's nothing more i nſtructive than a Play. 
For Plays at once Delight and Profit reach, 
And pleaſingly inſinuate what they teach; 
Stamp on the Hero- acting Soul a Grace, 


Which neither Gains nor Miſeries deface, 
G 3. Refine 
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Refine his Language, and his Manners more 


Than all the Schools grave Precepts did before. 


Here thoſe. who Fortune ſcorn, they are ſo great, 
And loll ſupinely at the Helm of State, } 
Are taught the ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Fate; 

And all are this one great Example ſhown, 

Vice meets a Gibbet, Virtue wears a Crown. 

But at the Houſe, they fay, Men Amours make, 
Go for the Miſchiefs, not the Moral's Sake ; c 
Men in their Cordials too may Poiſon rake, 

May een at Church Intrigue there ſingle out; 8 


And Whores, if you ſuppreſs the Stage, no doubt, 


Can be at Church lafeivioufly devout. 
Good Things are often by Corruption made 
Much worſe than thoſe originally bad. 
This to the Men. Thus low we greet the Fair, 
In Hopes of Mercy and Com paſſion there; 
Fox you as good as Guardian Angels are. 5 
Do you but clap, the Men will do ſo too; 
If not for Love, in Complaiſance to you. 
Thus by your Influence, we hope we may 
Atone the ill Performance of & good a Play. 


A 
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To a Friend at a Feaſt with Muſick. 


2: 
Ociety's the Bliſs of human Kind; | 
For there, while mortal, we our Solace find ; 
And 'tis a Heav'n, if Love and Wit are join'd. 
II. 
Love forms Concept ions peaceful and ſerene, 
And when inſpired by the God within, 
The Converſation's graceful and benign. 
HI. 
Wit wings the Soul, and mounts the Union higher; 
Love unincited cannot much aſpire; 
For Love's the Fuel; Wit tis fans the Fire. 
IV. 
Then Muſick's moving Touches plac'd to theſe ; 
Muſick diſperſes all our Miſeries, 
And gives a Fore-taſt of celeſtial Bliſs. 
Voir | 
The ſhining Souls which ever gladſome rove 
in chaſte immortal Fields of Bliſs above, 
Are Harmony all over, Wit, and Love. 
1 
So ye, as far as Bodies may, are bleſt 5 
Thro Love and Muſick Thon, theo Thee the reſt, 
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On a Lady's carrying 1cocol. to King 
CHARLES the Firſt, when à Priſo- 
ner in the Iſle of Wight. 


Egen'rate Men to one another raiſe, 
D For little Acts, huge Monuments of Praiſe ; 
And he who does his ſinking Brother ſave, 
Whole Catracts of Enlogeys ſhall have: 
Not that the Bounty truly merits one 
But ſuch Applauſe to ev'ry Action ſhown, \ 
Shews the World's Baſeneſs, and conceals our own. 
What then, (large Soul) to thy great Act is due, 
A Liberality ſo ſtrange and new, 5 
Our Engliſh Annals, nay, the World's ne er knew. 
When Years of Wars the Nation have imbroil'd, 
Our Coin exhauſted, and our Trade quite ſpoil'd ;- 
If Men worth hundred thouſands, Money brought, 
Have they not twenty in the hundred ſought 2. 
Glad of the Nations Exigence, that they 
Their Uſe with Safety and Extortion may 8 
Upon their Bleeding Country's Cravings lay. 


Baſe 
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Baſe Men, that would the World's great Int'reſt drown, 
If on the Surface they could raiſe their own. 

But Thou! great, gen'rons Thou! nncal'd did'ſt bring 
An unaſk'd Bounty to thy captive King: 

Not potent Faction could thy Gift delay, 

Nor regal Chains affright thy Zeal away; 

Shut in thy ſacred Lap the Treafure lies, 

Untouch'd of Enemies, or Winds, or Seas: 
Couragious thou, at Loyalty's Commands, 

Nor fear'd'ſt the Elements or Traytors Hands ; 
Preſerv'd by Heaven, of which thou wer*t a Piece, 
More gladly gav'ſt, than Jaſon ſtale the Fleece. 

Thy Monarch knew not (in à Tranſport loſt) 

If's Foes had wrong'd, or thou oblig'd him moſt ; 
No Room for Form his ſcanty Words could find, 

A kind Embrace paid all: And I'll be hind, 

If Heav'n ſhall e er releaſe, and make me reign 

er my rebellious Subjects once again, 

Pl make thy Fortunes great as are my amn; - 
Brit if to me there be na Mercy ſhown, F 
PI fix thy Mem'ry with my living Son - 

If Death ſhould come, as none but Heav'n can tell 

How mad thoſe Men may prove, who once rebel, 

I'll lay thy Off "ring at the Throne above, 

And ſhew thy wond'rous Layalty and Love. 

Thrice happy Dame. | 
In this inimitable Act thou'ſt done 

More than was thought on ſince the World begun; 
Reliev'd a Crown, a Monarchy oblig'd, 

Whom Winds, and Waves, and Enemies, beſieg d. 


To 
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To Poverty thy ſelf and Houſe did'ſt bring, 


By being bounteous to thy injur'd King. 


But ceaſe, her Friends, her Name, ſhall ever live, 
If Verſe an Immortality can give. 
The grateful Monarch, as he mounted high, 
Towards the guarded Paſſes of the Sky; 
As Angels lead him to his Seat of Reſt, 


Proclain!'d her God-like Action to the Bleſt ; - 


Told when the Nation ſinn'd in one great Crime, 
How ſhe undid herſelf for Love of him 

Spoke all her Virtues, and prepar'd a Crow n 

Fit for the Head it was to ſhine upon, 
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To his MisTRESS on her hing in a 
Bed troubled with Fleas, 


A* D did you bear? But that's impoſſible 
A You ſhou'd like me ſuch diff rent Ag'nies feel. 
One while I view your Arms, and one your Breaſt, 
And other Parts anon as Fleas infeſt, 8 
Dear IRIS! like her cannot get to Reſt, 

If chey ſuch Pains impart in their Patrole, 

What muſt a marching and retreating Soul, 

Whoſe, Senſe of Griefs the Bodies does ſurpaſs, 

As that's the Life, and this the lifeleſs Caſe ? 

Judge then by thisſhort Night of little Woe, 

What my poor tortur'd Soul muſt, undergo, 5 
And to my Suff rings ſome Compaſſion ſhow. 

Ah, do! for if your barb' rous Heart perſiſt, 

My Life muſt paſs without a good Night's Reſt ; 

For even now, at twelve-a-Clock at Day, 

I envy and I hate the wanton Flea 

And Night, you know, not one Diverſion brings 
To Grief, but aggravates unhappy Things, 
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I ſee him ſporting on thy panting Side, 
Imbracing thee, as if thou wer't his Bride. 


Endeav'ring to avoid his loath d Embrace, 


I ſee th' offended Hands in nimble Chaſe | } 
And him ſalute thee in a another Place. 


Him ſtill his Revels, and his Love perſue, 
Him ſtill obſtructed, ſtill ſucceſsful too. 
I ſee thee when the Nigkt puts out the Day, } 


I ſee, in Spire of all that thou can'ſt do, P 


To his, the' loath'd Receſſes, haſte away: 
I ſee him bleſs'd again, and wiſh my ſelf a Flea, 
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The PI oOH. MAN, in Imitation 
M1LToN. 


Appy's the Man! whoſe p':aſant Labours with 
the Lark 


Salute the Opening of the radiant Eaſt; 

Who, chearful as the Sun, begins his Tafk 

Of cultivating Nature's plenteous Gifts, 

Without a certain Hope, except in Heav'n: 

Who in his Noſtrils ſnuffs che Morning Dew, 
And takes the Phyſick of the op'ning Ground; 
Yet feels no guilty Love annoy his Reſt; 

No Luſt of lawleſs Gain to make him rife, 

And hammer Miſchiefs for a ſleeping Man ; 
Who neither ſpurs nor ſpares his Beaſt too far, 
But makes him ſerve the Purpoſe Heav'n defign'd ; 
Whoſe Team with Bells to him impart a Joy, 
Like that old Soldiers feel, when Hoſtile Fire 
Deals Death like Fate, and makes the Cov ir run 
Or die, with Apprehenſions vaſt and ſtrange : 
Or, as the Lover feels, when Byblis firſt * 

Agreed to Crown him Monaxch of her Joys, 
Lies ſhelter d only in her Shift below him. 


Ep 


EPIGRAM en SAPPHO's playing an 
Eccho. 


Natural Eccho's rarely to be found, 
But where Rocks, Hills, or Caverns do abound, 

' Which catch and faintly do remit the Sound. 

$ If SaypRnO then can make an Eccho, where 

Fi None of Dame Nature's Neceſſaries are, 

What's this but making, by her powerful Lays, 

; Stones, Woods, and Mountains, follow while ſhe plays? 
1 Thus then the ancient Riddle J unfold, 

S ARO does now what OrPHEUs did of old. 
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An EPILOGUE. 


W 


It was not thought a Scandal to the Wiſe, 
Shows to prepare for the glad Peoples Eyes, 
And crowns the Actors with the grateful Prize. 
In ſuch Eſteem the Theatre was then 

Amongſt the wiſeſt and the greateſt Men, 
That they did gladly Governors remain: 

So much the Ancients did to Plays allow, 

The Stage was then, as is the Pulpit now. 

The Romans, when their Eagles far had flown, 
And made all Nations Vaſſals to their own, 
Grew great in Arts, as fam'd before for War, 
And play'd the Heroes on the Theatre; 
Thither the thronging pleas'd SpeRators come, 
And filPd the Gall'ries with unpeopled Rome - 
Where Lexander's wond'rons Acts were ſhown, 
While Ceſar wept to think he'd nothing done, 
When Alexander all the World had won. 

So Pompey, fir'd with Love of Virtue, goes, 
And learns to conquer, and forgive his Foes, 


HEN Greece was Miſtreſs of the World and Wit, 
And SormocLes and Solow Stage-Plays writ, 
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Their Stage, like ours, (rho' ours ſo much is fear d) 
By th' Wiſe was counted ſacred and rever'd, 
The Peoples Bliſs, and General's Reward : 

For there the Power of Virtue was diſplay'd, 
And Heroes triumph'd after they were dead. 

So we, till drunk with Folly, mad with Rage, 
Have loy'd the honeſt Pleaſures of the Stage 
Till Knaves and Fools grew zealous and ſevere, 
And ſtrove to damn the Poet and the Play'r, 
Becauſe they found their Characters were there. 
Bur all their Efforts are unjuſt and dull, 

And ſtill bewray the Coxcomb and the Fool; 
For Poets Mall have leave to paint out them, 
Whom no Church- Admonitions can reclaim. 

« A Play may find him, who a Sermon flies, 
& And ſo turn Pleaſure to a Sacrifice. 
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